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CHAPTER XXI.

to the tall pines—the fragrant pines,
whose song sounds for ever llke the
Sea on a distant strand-—wa sat down
on a bank, which in spring would be
mist-blue with violets

“1 have naver kissed any one bafore.
Have you?' she asked.

ltNo UDG-“

"Nevar loved any ons?’ Hhe rested
her hands on my shoulders, and
looksd into my eyes.

“Never."”

“For,"” sald shy, "If you had—"

01”,.0

“1 don't know. Fomatimes I do not
know my own hts. Sometimes
I act and do things that seem strangs
to ma afterward. I mads you meet

" me this morning out of caprice. I

toasad you, following you as I did to
Nice, dressed as I was, from eaprics,
That I8 not me, There I8 somethin
wicked and wayward In me that
eannot understand. Had It not besa
for me you would not have killed that
man this morning.”

< = T

Wa passad forts, hugs black shadows
marksd In the darkness by the glitter
of a sentry’s bayonat or tha awinging
inntarn of & patrol.

Wa passed down the long street of
Charenton, and then the wheels of the
carriags rumbled on the bridge that
crosses the river, and we weorn in the
ltruo country, with greal apaces of
| gloom marking the flelds, and marked
| here und thers with the dim, patient
Hight of a fakmhouse window or the
firefly dance of a shepherd's lantern,

Up ull now | had watehed intontly
the passing objecta: the houses, atray
people and lights; but now there was
nothing to watoh but dim shades and
vague shadows. Up to this [ hud con-
]!rnllnd thourht, forcing myself to walt

witheut thinking for the event, but
now, alone In the midst of night, with
nothing to tell of the surrounding
world but the rumble of the carrings
whoels and the beat aof the horse-
hoofs on the road, thought assumed
dominance, and would not be driven
away. Nay, it returned with & sug-

B RE .
b, “*J | streeta and ocafes cast on tha sky. Of Paris Iike a tiger at bay, the
‘ mg

ness and death in my heart,

are in my lite away back there, fofil-

Ing & picture or father & dark

rellecting the rorms of

mihy and Hain, Just as the

water of the moat reflects the

fronds of the bank and the dark

grovn plumage of those pine Lrees,
Nothing could ever come right in

the world again. The gloomy

shaken winter long by the

wild that, and the woods,

snd and sombee, whers the

and the hundred other w

turea seemed baniehed for aver

the birnds, Bo the winter

otis day —1I had pot been in the

for a week—one day, following &

pith npear the round pond I

acrons o troop of ghosts:

Krowing right befora mé on

path side; dnd (o the left amidst

trees,  gem-like  blue, and ¢

amidst  the brown jast  autese

leaves—violets, Led by n few ﬁg

warmth a milllon violets had

vaded the old forest, grouped them-

sblves amidat the trees and

I had not thought of De Colgny till gestion that froze my heart. the pathe, hoodiess of Death or
(Contimuet.) now: and the remembrance of him “It whe has gons to the Pavilion she 'Tussians. :
v Margaret. lying there dead In the arms of Dr. will leave hot carring® in the Avenne _BVOO s | looked & breath of

HY, indeed! Just, I supposs,

) bocauss I was a woman,

w filled with a woman's

caprice; and the masquer-

ads amused mo—and how

rou evaded mo! I was invited to meet
you at dinner'—

“And 1 dined at the Cafe de Parls
with a fool”

*Just #o, And you ran away to
Nige. Then the |dea came to me—
ah, yea, It was a fine jdeal—1 will
make him meet me. And [ slapped
rem on the ghoulder with a glove.”

*Yes; when | was seated in the box
At the opera with a Iady.”

"Yes. Who wns the lady? I waas

excited to see any ons but you"

M "She was'-—" Then 1 paused.
L LAnd then 1 sald—why, I can never tail

~Hhe was a friend of my guardiso.”
‘“Next morning [ recelved your
shallenge, How I laughed to my-
yalg!™
& “Eyut tell me one thing. Why 4id
rou stipulate for a delay of three
oonthy befors the duel?”’
She laughed again,
. “Mhall I tell you?t”
“t“.” ;
use [ wanted tinie 10—Lg" "~
'
“To lot my hair frow. Do you like
¥ 8he drew o long pin from her
: removed her hat and showed
b” perfect head and the colls of
lght-black halr,
“Oh! Dol like t?™
“Well—Kkiss IL"”
L ] L] . . - L ] [ ]
“We must never part again.”
‘We peed never,” sald sae. I am
powra. 1 am pot oxistent in the
prid, The Baron Carl von Lich-
rg is dend; he dird when [ put
theses things. Thero I8 Do one e
uble us!"
K k1" 1 anld. *"This Is Etlolles.”
L] L - - L] L] L]
1 had as complotely forgotten Fran-
plus and Eiowe as though Loey had
paver oxiated. Muni. Aucelot nn;ln:
n and the Pavillon & ple
::il.anﬂi recognized, but which had
no rt in my new life,
tiing oppolite to my compuanion
at tablo—for we had a dejeuner wader
the bix chestnut tree—l could con-
te her at my isisure. sSurely
md never created a more lulux:i
rfect woman, Kyelasbhes lo
m ];’lcgnk, upcurved and tpped with
brown; viciel-gray eyes. Ah, yes; I
do not care Lo think of them now. I
only care to remember that volce and
ls, that inelfaale exprossion, all
that told of thie existence of the beau-
tiful spirit that Tima might ‘ever
touch nor Death destroy.
From tha forest came the wood-
doves' song to the immortal and sver-
ing Susle. We could bear tha
birds in the chatesnu gardens, and &
ball from soms village ehurch nw
the Angelus—faint, far away, rol
of fta harshness by the vast and sun-
Mt silence. Hhe seemed the soul of
all that musie, all that silence, all
that swestness: and she was wine,
veptiraly end forover, We were be-
gonventlon and law, s WwWers

"

Pons cama Ilke a gloomy ataln aoross
my mind. Hut it soon passed.

“We would have fought in aay
cass,” said 1, “inevitably.”

8he sighed, as If relleved.

“He waa g bad man,” ahe sald. “He
deparved to dle for the things he sald
about you to me. It was partly on
that account that I arranged all that
this morning, so that I might tnsuis
him before those men; but I Deves
thought It would end as it did"

“Do you know,” sald I, "whea 1
killed him it was as if the blood which
1 shed had baptized me into a Dew
life! My full love for you only awoke
then., It was as if some spirit oat of
the past that had loved you for ages
had suddenly bsen born completely."”

“Don’t!" she sald. "1 hate to think
of that, Let the be gone forever.

You are you alive and warm. |

You are my sun, my life, the alr I
breathe. You have besn kept for me
untouched. Oh, how I love you!”

“Listen!" ahe aald, fresing her lips
from mine, and casting her beautiful
eyes upward. “No; It s not the wind,
Ab! listen! lsten!"

From (he trees came a sound
was not the volce of the birds. Far
away It seemed now, and now near. It
was the spinning-song of Oberthal,
that tune, thin as a thread of flax, ris-
ing, falling, pelgnant as Fate, and
fliled with the story of man—his

awaddling clothes, his marriage-bed, |

n.n.lqhhln shroud,
ere, amid the tress, soming
from nowhere, diffused by the echoes
of the wood—for a wood Is a livi
acho—heard just then, the o
Oberthal seemed the volce of "m
hersell.

I knew quite well what had hap-
pensd. Franzius had returned. Mme.

Ancelot had told him that | was In
the wood. Wishing, no doubt, to find
me, he had sent the tune Lo leok for
me—tho old tune that he knew I liked
#0 well. It was then only that my

past relationship with Elolse rose be-
fore me,

I had sald nothing about it; I had
even refrained from mentioning her

name. I had done this from no ul-
terior motive. I was not saham

that the woman I loved should know
about Eloise, Had 1 not brought her

to the FPavillon when it was quite

ponsible tunt Elolse might have re-

turned? Up to this my mind had
bean so fllled with new things, so

filled with happiness and extraer-
dinary love, that all things earihly
were for me not.

“It s 4 friend of mine, | think"
suid I “A violinlst. He stays at the
FPavillon. And now [ want to tell you
something.”

“Youl"'

It had scemed so easy, you now It
seemud very difficult.

“l told you | had never cared for

another woman.'”

"y en'

“lanten! Tha (une has ocessed.
Well, there bas besn only one wuman
in my Ife till I met you You re-
member little Elolse at Lichtenberg,
she who ealled me Toto™

“Yea" Bhe Lhed pleced E band
u; her hoart, as though she falt & paln
thern.

“Wall, T met her n in Paris,
Bshe had grown up, he wus very

oor, and | gave her the Pavillon te
Ive ln, Bhe s living there now™

et

|

~ g

plest dream that ever mortal dreamt,
the most mysterious and beautiful.

Bhe had taken the carriage which
we left at the inn at Etlolles, and re-
turned to Parls. That we discoversd;
but beyond that there was no word
or algn to lead me.
sought, madly, with growing hopeless-
ness. No sign of ber could monsy or
She had vanished.

Mon bogun to avold ww as tusy do
the wsiricken,
1 must have seemed mad, In-
deed, for ever wandering hitber and
thither, searching the crowded streets
ed Wwiln eager eyes, scarcely answoring
If spoken to, carsiess and untidy io
my dress, & phantom of myssif.
man of the crowd, I drified
about Parls, sver in tho thick of the
throng, seeking the most populous
strecls.

On the 16th of July, at ten o'clock
In the moring, 1 was passing soross
the Piacw de la Concurde, when
roar like the sound of a great and
distant sea broke on the summer alr,
It came from the dairection of
Poople wers ruuning
across the Place de la Concorde, and
pouring from the Hue de Rivoll and
from the bridgus,

The Chumps Elyrees behlnd ms had
become
ware standing vp on the driving seats
of their carriages, waving their hats
windows of houses
were ullve and white with flutiering
handkerchiafs; and pow, again and
agaln, chme the storm of sound, une
Uko anything | had ever hoard befors,
unike anything I will ever bhear aguing
wave after wave, storiu after storin,
and through It all the drums uf a
wmarching regiment.

poiice unearth,

mad.

Poo's

Kue Bt. Honore,

and shouting;

which was in the hall. The servaat the Prussian cooking-pot to the guna
that were to batter down Pakls.

I have sald little about my soclal
Iife in Paris, but 1 have indioated, I
think, that my gunrdian and 1 were
friends of the Emperor; and 1 men-
tlon It as a strange fact, and a faot
that casts volumes of light on his
charactar, that now, In my desoln-
tion, deserted by my guardian, deser-
ted by every one I loved, the |mago
of Napoleon arose befors me a8 s

raan 1 would like to speak to.

ure & man by, when all Is sald and
done, if not by his heart? Ah! how
1 would have loved that man If bhe
bad besn my father!

When I left the Tullerics I remem-
bered the fact that | had not eaten
1 went to a cafo and

oor for me and told me
were in the library, and 1 ran
there to meet them,

“Toto,” eried Elolss; then, holding
me at a little distance and ataring at
me as though I were a ghost: “What
bhaa happened to you?”

I caught & refloction of mywself in
the mirror above the freplace, and
the first time 1 recognized the
change In mysell. Hageard, white and
drawn, my face was no longer the
face of a young man.

“Never mind me,"” I replled, “Why
have you loft Etiolies? Have you any

since morning.
dined after a fashion.
home late, and as | entersd the hall
D ety i ads e Mooty %0 Ut 4 prttn o 10

For months |

"A lady to sce me?™

ne to Etlolles, to the Pa.
luce, and ahe ordered her
conchman to drive there'
I remember now that when I start-
to mee Franzius and
nt the station | had sald to the per-
vant that'I might go to Baluce, and
If 1 Ald not retuen | would be thers,
wan she lkes ™
“Madame was aulte
dark—and very beautiful®

penorally amongst s [rlenda pome
person, same honosly individual, some
good man or good woman, to whom
we go when in affliction for n word of
consolation, or sven Just to feol their
¥ We look in and sea them,
evin though we may say nothing or
our troubles. Mowved by this instinot,
in and ses the
o get tear the Tulleries
was a diicult
to pivss the Cent CGardes ot the gatle;
but vnes inslds, thiugs wers aaslor

ouine to Parls
trom the Council at Haint Cloud, held

"My friend.” sald Franzius, answer-
Ing for her, "there la oo news—only
news of war"

“Ah, yen" 1 sald,
ms why you have left Etiolles?*

“I am a Prussian,’”
elus; “"and wo are rolurning.”

"Returning ™

“To iny vwn coutiry.™

v -
"You are leaving me? Bond me Joubert!

CHAPTER XXIILI.

and Elolse began o weep,

“Tolo, can't you see?"
"I can aee—
everything Is going from me
cry, Elolse; | can ses. Franzius, for-
1 did not know
what war meant till now”

1 ordered o carriage to the door, and

him or not, but o wus In the palace,
and the grent hall was throngsd
Ihe exciteuont of the sireets was
here, too, Lthough o A were subdued
Mon were talking and laugh-
Ing ~svary une felt, or ssamed 1o fesl,
somn greal good fortuns was
AN & matter of faot, tha
war seemed Lo promise & move up®
Hounur to Franes, showers
decorsamns from those
puinted skine whingly hivps rears o0
piomanntly above fouls, und, sbove all,

shouted, "the awiftest horses

and & carriags to

tuks ma to Etlollas: You will drive

through siroets packed and crowdad
ns If by some fels.

1 oame buck on foot
way, and as | passed Lhe orowded
cafles, Lhe crowds of exoltm] and fvver-
nrlcﬁnn people, It seamed Lo e Thal
I waws in & city whoss Inbabitants hisd
at one stroke gone mad

I tound mysall, for the frst time in
meay days, nbis to note the things
around nie, and to take soms Intorost

Joubsrt glunced autl me and loft the
| walked up snd
Hhs bad leen bere an hour
ago~hers an bLour ago-—-and 1 had
beon walking the sireals unconsclous
The war whioh had
threstened to destrey my laat hops

1t was & long
room like a fanh

Ware MOGAY of tha fact!

dhangers &t heart

and go there on fool—she will cross
the drawbridge. Ah, yes: the draw-
hreidge! Woell, suppose that the draw-
bridge Im up! God In heaven! will
nlie son LT

It froze my heart,

What time wouid Madame Ancslot
retire, and would ahe ralas the draw-
bridye?

I knew very wall that the draw-
bridge was always ralsed last thing
ot night: the tramp-infestad forest
made this neceasary. And | knew
very well that Madams Ancelol was
in the habit of retiring at nine o'clook,
Sl to-night was a night in & thou-
pand. Old Fauehard had, without
doubt, dropped into tha Pavilion to
talk about the great news of the war

{ put my head out of the window,

sguigher, Joubert!™

"gu:‘,'hnui." cama hin volea followasd
by the sound of the whip, The night
alr strugk me In the face like a
eold hand; and, looking back, I could
atill mee the light of Parls refiscted
from the aky, paler mow and more
contracted in the vast and gloomy
eircla of night

It was clowdy over Paris, but the
cloudns wore hreaking, and the plere-
ing 1ight of & star, here and thers,
ahons through the rents, Ths moon
was Flaing, too, and her light touched
the clouds.

Ah! thin must he Villeasuve
Ht, Georgen, this long strest to which
the trees and hadgerows have glven
place.

1 know the road to Etlollea, well,
but to-night it all seemed changed.

We passed hamiets and villages,
and now &t laat wa wore nearing
Ktiolles. 1 could tell it by the bhig
houses on either sida of the road,
houses with walled-in gardens
and grass lawna, where young ladies
played crogust In Lthe long summer

rond eould hear the ollek of the balis
and the laughter of the piayers. The
moon had fully risen now, casting hoer
light on the housss, tha walls, the
vineyards rolling toward the river,
the trees und shruba,

Huddenly, as though an adamantine
daoor had flung snoross the road
bnrring our way, the carriage stop-
pod; one of the horses had fallon as
If falled by an axe. The pole was
broken. Joubert was on his knees
by the head of the fallen horse, dark
blvod was streaming from It nos-
wils In the vague moonllght that
was now touching the white road.

Inexorabla ¥ata,

We ware twu miles from the
chateau gwtes, bul across the fislds
and through the forest of Benart
thern away straight a8 ths orow
fllan te the Pavilion.

I do not remember lanving Jouber |
suddenly the felds ware aroumd me
and | was running. My mind driven
to madpess bhad maiched Itself
aguinet fate. I will donquer you”
it orind. “No dend fate shall oppose
my living will. Tet the past be
gone. | bave pinned, but | have sut.
fored, If ahe is dead | will Alng my-
sell after and selza her soul in my
arma forever”

“You are mine—living or dead, you
are mine'

I must have shoutad the words as
I ran for | heard the words muln1
in my vure. Then fell on me as

Ind bent the tree hranches

arm band, show a pateh of
aky above and casting & ray
shine on the blue Nowers
The Druma of War, the
of armies at grip vfth one
proclumations, treaties, the
of victory, the sorrows of r‘mu
in & moment wers banished bafore
that touch of spring and the vislon
of theso lovely and immortal Sowers,

Hince thon | have seen them grow-
ing amidst the ruins of Mycenas,
Vallombrosa, at the tomb of V H
poets, lovers, warriors :
wheraver sun may light or
may touch thelr tombe, ocall -
agnin through the bilue v of
npring, but never have thess
of tiod brought the past to map 80
freshiy, so strangely or with such
poigunancy as they brought it te
there, growing absolutely in the .
slops of Huin, vet unruined and with
ot a dewdrop brushed from thelr
lon ven

Ab, yos, there are times when the
commonest man hecomes a poet,
on that day when, dreaming of
denth of & woman and the
war, 1 found spring hiding in the
foreat of Beuart ’mt like some
chanting ghost of long ago, half
half woman, and Mlﬂlg to
unspoken question, “War? th?
have not ween Ihcn;‘-—l do not know
whom you mean: thay passed, may-
hap, when | wus asleep; monsieor,
do you not ndmire my violeta?™

The sublime and heavenly
clam of that artiess

hilosophy whieh, combined
ove, has slaln in me the af
what was onoe Philippe de

Then weak
wook lhr‘!{:mbt’, &?Iﬁ. the

beoame slowly overapread with
g:‘m. nanired 3“
uty of spring. Just as

I fancied that | could Mlgg
oot awakeniig from slsep, so
funcied © could hear the
awnkening from  war and
Communards might fight in
kings nnd captains ussemble at
malllen, Alsnce might go or
might remain, what was all that
and trumpery busl to the
business of Life, to
of Uie ldossdin, the
butterflion in the aerinl
tha Istting slip of the
:.u daneling voynge? ot N
il they were t
of Burope as Von der ‘ha.,
the King of
thoss other tri
od from Paris with bugies
drums beating, and
laden with tumbrils of
the spolls of war!

“Franos

will never
e 5 I‘mmh:l“m
“never n'" e
-“3 spring.

Behind the vells V-
April raln, heedioss of Von der
Arums or the Baxon bugles, of
vanquished men or
froasure; viewleas ~nd wn
the Hpirit of Eart), was
future for « new snd more
Franee. Each bee from
woti Lo hlossom that ng
bring for the grealer

d

-

¢

4 line were warching down tha Itue 8t The great upheavul ready to devour, trus children of the Lad brought ran Lelirium, or was it the [ :f.’:".ﬁi::' :::;: 'M‘.Tll!‘lll'. Inl.‘
L B o I 14 she, aa it yowit Honore, bayonets flaed shaken me in part away doacwudants of wen diuing 8t & | was In the forest pow, Ly YAEUA dark, asch grape ginhing in the
“And you wmow, ."-nl nobod “Yea" sald L laughing. “And, see, fAllad d'runu Leat g n;d volors But- eepnclal l:rmm upation Lhim wrief of the CHaues of roguse which wanlpulated Haht was fillnd with sha A form yards of the Cole 4'Or; sash
reading "‘l:":r':":':"l::;“.. ";““m:'; thers she |a Yﬂaa";:f::-; . um,'._ Paria was 'n.uumnl with p.‘:m. with Fiolss and Fraunsius bud the coup A'mtat, Hugoe tu sxils and she waa "Prang at me, It was Voo Lichten- were labaring for the
.I.::"n:;m. Carl Von Lichtanberg, tm::::'t‘::n.t.ho wood nway down the hem. And then through the storm and flung France inlo the net apread berw | struck st it and passed on. )l again ber granaries snd her treas-

i sat estuten. Now, who am I
‘.‘: :-:y great entaten”—#he opensd

drive, It was fortunats that Fran.
siur wan with her, for now | ecould

eame the ery uttered by u thousand
throsts: A Betiin'

Waa she lony
Wan Filulles it

financiers wud corrupt hers waiting for ma!

whirh had pursusd ma Drmte. GTth hor foot 2o

The mreat ¢ity had Leen stirred ‘o

The Iren man of the el twwer
Sk at me with his hammer, |

ure house. Folly had hrogght har gl-
a;:-r l;u- knee of Porve; dral

. e ula SWhat le 117" 1 asked Of & PRANEr: he uitermost depths, de LUhe grosl ses the Journey? And if she Aeised bim and he turnaed to mist blood, half dying, wholly

. , in which lay & few lo bring them both and 'mel pihodepe - And now & form was renning be. 1 in madness

- ey 3 the little pures them. el 2 avident h,::l\'u lins bosns declared with Frue. D S ?ml.'.: .‘“m:::u:u..‘::.- Lhey wanied found | was not thers what wide fua url.“.w hold wa It ;:p ;::l‘:h; by sl “u
In::hl‘ and put and their RS WaS 80 alat” face and Aomtad s soum; and | saw Wors  They craved for change -and Would she return, or-gu was Orelsl tri me up wih Demeter,

that it would an explanstion in it

me,” | sld, “whers ware you ¢

were soming outl of your
When you were o oy
three months?

al Tours. The Haren ven
received (hres monthe’

oL

:

{
H
t

we orossed fhe draw-
she passed over 1L ahe
gased sl the waler,

i louks! Mow durk snd

you resusuiloef (he poul at

I
£

i

i

toward ;
m was radlant; Pranstus e
brown “.3‘;

orry.
“Elolse Mulwm
and wrung both her hands you

walting Lo mast you Ceme
HWhers T aslied Fioise

1 turned, lasghing, @ point ot the

of comjuniun. The Arive
:'.:r:m dr"?ﬁ- sonme of the Meda,
he shaduws of the tress, the pulden

swaihen of Memi, were there, bt of

elra
wl

“With Prussis?

-1 M4 not hear what
Asufened and
dased Ly the roar tLa! now surreund.

e
Berilnl A Meriin'"

waple that day i the #rests that

had never sean  bafure; Amidat tha growd, which iaciuded
sorum of the grewle ol fsines |
It seened hopeivns Lo 8 Ly seal B0

Bat | husw Lhe place

| sprang to ithe ball and rang
Iesley The hirsas'"
“hod In heaven!
never coming’™’

e borsea are ot the doour, mon

and the seume, Aoy 1en wn
wounafi, videh s Inrulted the light of
hsaven during the Terror;, faoes the'

Charvtne, Muthuriee irerm, Klies

tham mreiching iy Trouwvain,

of the pine furests
iy !
warvked hefore us,
bisd mrbigwed Vrough 10
wwplined and cunveried lote Lile

| twie pewerful groys were har.

y yokd respactat (O, pesssd 1o i, and Juuber! was va (ke

the tailly wf vhe bmrrier and tha Hel

the pvund (el wife from the Malles

wf \he presen

it Mgdoull rone T i your hande!” Teon ke starisd

bar foot. 1 feli, » vanishad and
har foot ternad to the root of
vm'a And the lm' turnsd 1o Vogel

He pansed ma o [ ran, outstripping
him, and fromw (e darkness bafore
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